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O F 


DULNESS and SCANDAL, 


Occaſion'd by 


Mr. POPEs CHARACTER 
O F 


Lord T I MON. 


S „ LE Strife ſubſiſts twixt CiBBER and the pit ; 


e While Vice with Virtue wars, and Pops with Wit; 


os DF 0 While Dreams to WALKER pregnant Prudes diſcloſe ; 


N 
* 


To CHARTRES Rapes, to light Cokixx A Beaux; 


So long ſhall THaMs, thro all his Coaſts, proclaim 


VicToORI1A's Grief, - and PoLLio's injur d Fame. 


YE Vales of RicHMOND, fraught with waſting Thyme | 
Ye Beds of Lillies, and ye Groves of Lime! 


Say, 


[4] 
Say, where is ſhe, that made thoſe Lillies bright! 


- 


The Scribbler's Shame! who was the Swain's Delight. 


BEHOLD the Charmer, waſting to Decay; 
Like Autumn faded in her Virgin May! 
To pore o'er curs'd Tranſlation Reſt ſhe flies, 
And dims, by Midnight Lamps, her beamleſs Eyes 
With Iliads traveſtied, to Age ſhe ſtoops, 


In Fuſtian withers, and o'er Crambo droops. 


No Conqueſt now, VicTOR1A, ſhalt thou boaſt ; 
The ſecond Victim to ACHILLES' Ghoſt ! 

Vet fair, tho' fall'n! a Star with feebler Fire; 
The more we pity, while we leſs admire : 
The Spell of Nonſenſe, guiltleſs injur d Dame, 
Thy Charms that blaſted, ſhall not blaſt chy Fame : 
Thy Fame, thy Wrong ſhall go to future Times ; 


* 


While Pope damns SHEFFIELD with his Bellman's Rhimes. 


Non Innocence, alone, its Inj ry rues; 
Nor Beauty feels, alone, th Aſſaſſin's Muſe: 
| His Felon-Arts the Patriot's Sears alarm ; 
And Spite aſſails, what Dulneſs cannot harm: 
; See | 


| [ 5 J: 
See | PoLL1O falls a Victim to the Rage, 
Which & Goodneſs could not charm, nor Friendſhip ſwage ; 


Immortal PoLLIO! high o'er Malice rais'd ; 
Honour d by Kings, and by the Muſes prais'd! 
He! whom the Happy love! th Unhappy bleſs ! 
Wealth to the Poor, and to the Wrong d Redreſs ! 
Who in the Orphan's Anguiſh ſtill has Part; 
And gives to ſing with Joy the Widow's Heart 
Profuſe in Good, and like Creation kind : 

The ſofteſt Mercy, in the nobleſt Mind ! 

A Mind ſublime! where Vice nor Paſſion reign ; 
Nor proud, in State; nor, midſt Applauſes, vain ! 
The thouſands Weal, and the rich 7! emple's Plan, 
His Zeal to God proclaim, and Love to Man. 


INGLOR1OUS Rhimer | low licentious Slave! 
Who blaſts the Beauteous, and belies the Brave : 
In ſcurril Verſe who robs, and dull Eſſays, 
Nymphs of their Charms, and Heroes of their Praiſe : 
All Laws, for Pique or Caprice, will forego ; 
The Friend of CaTiLINE, and TULLY's Foe ! 


* See Pope's Epiſtle, p. 12. 


B On 


[6] 


On ! born to blacken every virtuous Name; 
To paſs, like Blightings, o'er the Blooms of Fame; 
The Venom of thy baneful Quill to ſhed, 
Alike, on living Merit, and the dead ! 
Sure! that fam'd Macmiavir! what time he drew 
The Soul's dark Workings in the crooked Few ; 
The rancour'd Spirit, and malignant Will ; 
By Inſtinct baſe, by Nature ſhap d to ill; 
An unborn Demon was inſpir'd to ſee, 
And, in his Rapture, propheſied of Thee. If 


ORDAIN'D a hated Name by Guilt to raiſe ! 
To bleſs with Libel, and to curſe with Praiſe! 
A ſoftling Head] that ſpleeny Whims devour ; 
With Will to Satyr, while deny'd the Power ! 
A Soul corrupt! that hireling Praiſe ſuborns! 
That hates for Genius, and for Virtue ſcorns ! 
A Coxcomb's Talents, with a Pedant's Art ! 
A Bigot's Fury, in an Atheiſt's Heart 
Lewd without Luſt, and without Wit profane! 


Outragious, and afraid! contemn'd, and vain ! 


IMMUR'D, 


221 


IMMUR'D, whilſt young, in Coavents hadft thou been; 
Victor1a, ſtill, with Rapture we had ſeen: 
But now our Wiſhes by the Fates are croſt; 
We've gain d a TyErSITE, and an HELEN loſt : 
The envious Planet has deceiv'd our Hope; 


We've loſt a Sr. LEER, and gain 'd a POPE: 


A LITTLE Monk thou wert, by Nature, made! 
Wert faſhion'd for the Jeſuit's Goſſip- Trade 
A lean Church-Pandar, to procure, or lie 


A Pimp at Alrars, or in Courts a Spy ! 


Tux Verſe, that Blockheads dawb, ſhall ſwift * 3 
And IERVASE Fame in Fuſtian fade away: 
Forgot the (elf-applauding Strain ſhall be; ; 
Tho ond by WALsH, or palm'd on WYCHERLEY : 
While Time, nor Fate, this faithful Sketch eraſe, 
Which ſhews thy Mind, as RE1SBANK's Buſt thy Face. 


* YET thou proceed; impeach, with ſtedfaſt Hate, 
What- e er is God-like, and what-c'er is Great: 


\ 


* Pope's Epiſtle, p. 14. 


Debaſe, 


[8] 
Debaſe, in low Burleſque, the Song divine 
And level Davip's deathleſs Muſe to thine : 
Be Bawdry, ſtill, thy ribald Canto's Theme: 
T raduce for Satyr, and for Wit blaſpheme : 
Each chaſt Idea of thy Mind review ; 
Make Cupips * ſquirt, and gaping TRITOxNS f ſpew ! 
All STERXHOLD' Spirit in thy Verſe reſtore, 


And be what Bass and HEy wood were before. 


* Pope's Epiſtle, p. 10. 1. 6, 

= 2.48. 

P. 14. [Jones and Palladio to themſelves reſtore, 
And be what-&er Vitruvius was before. 
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